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Bad Boy Boogie 


Disclaimer: Nothing was true(..Actually there was something true.. whatever.) They belong to themselves. No 


harm was meant. 


Note: The (in)famous threesome story.. yes, yet another version. And a kind of boring one. 


Guess what? My first more-or-less steady girlfriend in years. 


And she's older than eighteen. What a miracle. Vince went all over the girl after the first time he saw her. He 
winked at me and said: "Gosh, Nikki, you've finally had some tastes. What's so good about schoolgirls? This is 


what | call woman. " 


Alright. Bastard. 


By the way, | highly suspect that the boy have some serious..what do they call it, "Oedipus complex"? Because 
he judge women only by the size of their tits. What do you want from them anyway? Milk? 


But he says "Hey, this is what | call woman" and pulls his tongue out to me and turned to bury his nose in 
them again. 


Hell. And you're the one who have "taste". 


„After all, I'm not going to deal with him these days. 


Or | didn't intend to deal with him. If he didn't fucked with me. 
(NOT literal.. thank you.) 


We were partying as usual. 


Partying on JD. And a hell lot of chicks. | was supposed to be relaxed and happy, but it just didn't happen. For 
some reason | felt like shit, so | kept on drinking. 


It was not long before | felt like | was going to puke or something. And | stood up, looked for my "GF" and, not 


so surprisingly, saw she was already tangling with Vince. 


| didn't know what's in it to get angry with, honestly. The chick herself was hardly the matter. But a sudden 


rush of anger took over me, and | was ready to kick their asses. 


Just at that moment, the chick noticed me, and kinda laughed at my anger. FUCK. She went up to me with 
Vince together, they were almost the same height. 


"Hey, Nikki." The girl smiled. 
| was going to slap her. But somehow | didn't. 
". What the fuck?" 


"Lets get outa here.. what about a threesome?" 


Sure as hell | was in no mood for that.. And a threesome with two dudes? 

N0000000. 

"No fucking way." | stared at her, "You are fucking crazy." 

She laughed harder. Vince was leaning against her, giggling as well. | could tell he was really fucked up. 
Those damp eyes. And the crimson that coloured his cheeks. 

To hell with that. 

"Come on, man." The girl said, still laughing, "I'm serious. Vinny have already agreed. Do you, Vinny?" 
The kid's face was half buried in the collar of the girl's shirt. He looked at me and slightly nodded. 

| rolled my eyes. 


"And you're going to do two guys at the same time when you can't do well with one? "I snorted, "Cut that 
crap.Go fuck with yourself" 


My head was aching badly. And when | was turing, someone tugged at my sleeve. 
Alright. Alright: 


I'm going to freak right out. 


"What the hell do you think..." 


And | was stunned. 
Because it wasn't her who tugged at it. It was him. HIM. 


Hazy eyes. With a kinda confused look on his face like a lil fucking squirrel. Smiling. 


And we were at our house. His room. 


Fuck. Just why did | agreed? The two fell to the bed and was tangling again. | stood at a side, watching numbly. 


What's the point in it anyway? 

They were kissing. Or rather, the girl was kissing Vince, passionately. 
| felt nothing. Not high or shit like that. 

"What are you doing there? Come on!" 

| took a step close, sat at the bedside. And then slowly lay down. 

He was beside me. 


The girl moved onto me, and began to kiss me as well. 


No. It wasn't right. It just wasn't. 


All of a sudden | felt sooo disgusted. 


"Wait." | tried to remove her, "I, uh, | don't feel too good." 
She pouted. "What the fuck? Just what's wrong with you today, Nikki?" 
Everything | guess. 

"My head aches.. And I'm going to puke" 

My voice was hoarse. | sat up. 


"l'm leaving. | needa sleep." 


And then, he was tugging at my sleeves AGAIN. 


Fuck. Can't you just speak? Or did you suddenly turn dumb becouse of alcoholism? 


"Please... don't go." 


And what's THAT? 


Its just a fuck, man.. You're NOT going to cry, are you? 


Whatever. 


And | was really leaving this time. Almost escaping from that damned room. 


Hell. What | need was just some good sleep to ignore the noise. Tomorrow my head wouldn't ache anymore and 


the girl could just scram. 
But there was no noise that night. No. It was all silent. Almost scary. 


And | failed to catch some sleep. | did't know if that was the reason. 


Of course, on the very next day my head was still aching. And the girl became Vince's girl. 


Thank God. The kid had finally turned regular. For he ran to me to tell it. 


"Hey, Nikki"He said, grinning, "Thank you! The girl was really good. " 


Bastard. 


"What's wrong with you?..Hey, you're not in love with her, are you? She has simply no brain." 
" Fuck off" 


"Well, if you're in love with her | can just give her back to you, we're friends you know.. Ouch! Just why do 
you hit me?" 


Because you fucking need it. 


Fuck. 


You don't know shit. 


-end- 


